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If father ever gets to heaven you will have to look
for him among "the common people". Perhaps
you will not have far to look.

Since his arrival, rich and poor have sent their
tributes of fruit and flowers. Every offering moved
him deeply. But there was not space enough for a
hundredth of them in his room; nor could he con-
sume one-tenth of the fruit in a month. So the other
wards of the hospital have been enriched day by day
by these offerings.

I think he feels deeply the enforced inactivity
which this unkind stroke of fate has entailed. For,
to a man of seventy-four, six months or a year is like
six years to a boy or girl. He has a lot to do and a
relatively short time in which to do it. Truly, his
accident is "only an incident" in the onward march
of the people. But he wants to be with them on
the march.

And he will be. Nothing but complete annihila-
tion could prevent it. He will rise up from his
sick-bed with renewed vigour and lead his hosts to
the promised land. His body is still young, his
eyes bright, his voice deep and resonant, his courage
what it always has been. Those who know him say
that his accident will "put five years on his life".

But whether he will lead the movement, or march
in the ranks is immaterial to him. Yet I would
say a word to those who, though they applaud him
as Leader of the Opposition, do so in order to belittle
him as a possible leader of a government. He will
lead the movement in the one capacity or the other